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ABRAHAM PIERSON, The Younger

The iirsl Presideni or Rector of Yale College at New Haven in 1701

was the Rev, Abraham Pierson, Jr., a native of Southampton, Long
Island. The statue of the Reverend gentleman stands in Yale's Old
Campus.
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We Are All Ages I

The writers of FORUM articles

range from inquisitive college

students to veteran researchers
and we believe that this wide
range in ages contributes to the
liveliness of these columns. Re-
cently we received an article by
an old friend and contributor. On
the last sheet of paper, scrawled
boldly across the bottom of the
page we read: "These 3 subjects

could well make another story

but I resign at 90 plus 5 months!"

The gentleman will not really

"resign" himself to hisinfirmaties.

So long as his active mind search-

es through all those years of re-

collections he will find the streng-

th and the help to pass them
along for our education and en-

joyment.
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Tke "REaders Forum
Mills Of Riverhead

In making title investigations

in Riverhead Town, I was in-

trigued by the number and kind

of water-mills that operated in

such a restricted location with

such a small population. The
following notes are mainly from
public records. A definitive study

would have to uncover surviving

family records and traditions for

a more complete record.

The first mill site on the upper

end of the Peconic River was
located at the present location of

the dam on the Donahue Estate

south of the Grumman plant. It

was operated by Richard Sweezey
II prior to 1792, and I presume
that it was mainly a saw-mill.

The second site was known as

the Cuminagaw or Kumongaw
mill. This was both a saw and
grist mill. In the early 1800's it

was owned by Nat S. Tuthill, Jr.

and was last operated by the fath-

er of the late Ralph C. Brown in

the early 1900's. It was located

south of the Calverton rail road

station. Brown paid $7,000. for

the Mill site and later bought

lands under the river which were
operated as a Cranberry bog by
Ralph Brown and family until

1950.

The third site was at the Forge,

south of the Railroad bridge on

Route No. 25. It was operated by
one Petty sometime prior to 1785.

Tidewater

Mill With

Windmill

On Roof

Which

Stood At

Goldsmith's

Inlet

Peconic

Before 1811, one Solomon Town-
send owned it and he used the

water power to operate trip-ham-

mers in forging anchors and

chains. Local tradition holds that

flat boats landed iron ore at Iron

Point, at Broad Meadows in

Flanders; and that the ore was
carted by wagon up the south side

of the River, past the present

County Center, to the mill site.

After Townsend's death, the mill

was operated by Bartholomew
Collins, until about 1820 when he

went to Ireland. It was finally

owned by the Sweezey family and

was used as an ice-cutting pond

until the 1920's.

The fourth site was at Upper
Mills or Acton. In the 1780's, the

Albertson family operated a full-

ing mill there. It was purchased

by John Perkins, who operated a

clothing mill and later a chocolate

factory. In later years it generated

power for the Riverhead Electric

Co. and is now a sub-station for

the Long Island Lighting Co. . . .

A. S. Vetch in his book on water

resources of Long Island rated its

generating power as 95 H. P.

The fifth site was at Riverhead.

John Griffing had a mill on the

site in 1690, possibly a saw-mill.

In 1695, Southampton Town re-

cords show a grant of right to

dam Little River to John Parker

to erect a fulling mill. This was
probably located at about the
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site of the present dam east of the

County Center Buildings. How-
ever, the grant included the land
between the two rivers and
Southampton's half of the River.

Family tradition has James Fan-
ning coming to Riverhead in 1728

to erect the first Court House.

The first minutes of the Board of

Supervisors has an entry for pay-
ment to Capt. James Fanning for

boarding and entertaining the

minister who attended to the

spiritual comfort of some crim-
inal who was hanged in 1747. In

1753, Thomas Fanning sold the

dam and saw-mill to one John
Griffing. A map entitled **Liber-

ties of the River Head Goal" dat-

ed Oct. 12, 1809, shows the dam
running across the River with the

fulling mill on the south end, the

saw mill in the middle and the

grist mill on the north end. In

1785, Josiah Goodale, Jr. owned
the fulling mill. In 1795 Col. Phin-
eas Fanning owned the Saw Mill

and about the same time David
Jagger owned the grist mill.

About 1835 the dam was re-

built in its present crescent shape
within the Bounds of Riverhead
Town, and the Griffing family

later erected the historic Tower
Mill which pumped Town water
and ground grain. The Hallett

family mill, sited where the Esso

service station is now located,

operated as a grist-mill until the

mid-1920's. It also generated elec-

tric power for the stores in the

village. While he attended high

school, the late Leone D. Howell
was the night-time superinten-

dent of the dynamos. The mill

also supplied power for the Hal-

let't's mill for making paper out

of straw. Power was transmitted

by an arrangement of over-head

steel ropes and two large wheels

of about 12 feet in diameter, the

International Motor Trucks
World's Most Complete Line

BURNS TRUCK

SERVICE CORP.

836 Merrick Rd Copiague

516 MY 1-8000

Parts — Sales Service

ropes passing over Peconic Ave-
nue to the mill located where the
Town parking lot is now located.

The late Helen D. Perkins told
me in 1930 that the first mill in
Riverhead was located on Saw-
mill Brook — about a mile east
of Peconic Avenue. In 1659, South-
old Town granted privilege to
erect a sawmill to John Tucker
and James Horton with 10 acres
of land and right to cut trees from
the common lands — as this was
before the Aquebogue Division
was made. Tucker and Horton
asked for additional lands and
their request was granted. The
note does not tell where or how
much land was granted but the
first five lots in the Second Aque-
bogue Division — 300 rods wide
and 3000 acres in size — running
from Sawmill Brook to the pre-
sent location of the Methodist
Church, would encompass Merr-
itt's Pond and the whole water
shed of Sawmill Brook.

In a deed to Thomas Tusten,
dated 1680, the west bound is

given as Sawmill Brook, so logic
indicated that a sawmill was
located there at that time. Ac-
cording to the late O. B. Ackerly,
this was the first water-powered
sawmill in New York State. The
mill was later operated by the
Howell family until the 1890's. In
1916, Ray Corwin dynamited his
part of the old dam, as it inter-
fered with the operation of his
duck ranch.

A grist mill was operated on the
north side of Hubbard Avenue,
on Trout Brook or Terry's Creek,
until the 1890's,

As the conveyance prices were
always in the thousands of dol-
lars in our currency, it seems the
purchasers had aspirations of pro-
fit in operating all these mills and
I am at a loss to locate all the sol-

vent customers.

F. J. McCauley

Riverhead

BRAKES RELINED
on Passenger Cars and Trucks

Power Brake Sales Service

Suffolk Counly Brake Service

314 Medford Avenue, Patchogue

GRover 3-1722
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'things cAs ^hey llOere^

I SUPPOSE we are always
pleased to discover that some
young fellow working at an
ordinary job has a secret life

of greater moment.

Today, with several colleges

nearby, these young men go
to school and come out with a

degree so that the whole busi-

ness takes on a formal air.

But years ago each Long Is-

land town had one or two
scholars : those inexplicable

men who with no thought of

fame or fortune went about
some special study of their

own for just the love of it.

My father had an acquain-

tance of this sort in his youth
— a gaunt, Canarsie bayman
named George Van Houten.

Canarsie, in those days —
oh, long ago, for my father if

he were alive would be ninety-

six — had a blue bay of ex-

ceptional purity, full of clams
eels, fish and sandbars. On
one of these George had his

shanty, stilted up from the

tides and into the winds.

Alonzo Gibbs

Inside were a stove, a bunk
or two, a rough table, chairs,

and a shotgun leaning in a

corner. Eelgrass was still in

abundance and the surround-
ing waters bore their share of

tapelike leaves. Sea brant and
Canada geese came down to

feed upon this plant in fall

and winter. Baymen, during
December days when the wat-
er congealed only at the edges

of the bay, and tonging might
still be carried on, stopped
work occasionally to take a

shot at an eight to twelve

pound "honker." The Canada
goose, although wary, often

came within range, but the

brant hardly ever.

My father and my Uncle
Charlie used to visit George
there. They'd row out to his

place on a weekend and chew
the fat or help with the main-
tenance of gear which is near-

ly as great a labor for baymen
as the fishing itself.

George worked the bay
during daylight hours, but at

night, like the young boatmen
Stevenson met on his inland
voyage, the clam-digger be-

came **serious." That is, he
took down his atlas of the
stars, and other books on as-

tronomy, and set up his tele-

scope to prove out, as the
self-educated always must,
the science in the books he
read.

Appropriately he called his

boat after one of the constell-

ations
;

probably he named
his hound dog for one of them,
too. In his life, what would at

other levels have become
^'culture," remained just a
commonplace pastime or pas-
sion.

Visits with George had
their humorous side. Early
one day he brought in a mess
of clams and then went off

again into the morning mist
to complete leisurely some
other chore. My father, eye-

ing the cherry stones, called

after him, *'Hey, George,
Where's the ketchup?''

'*0n the shelf by the win-
dow,'* the reply came back
over the water.

A few clams were immed-
iately opened and the cork
pulled from a brown bottle

found where George had said

it was. Oops . . . kerosene

!

*1 knew you two fellows

would have 'em all et afore I

got back," was the bayman's
explanation.

Then as a gesture of hos-

pitality, he made clam frit-

ters. But neither my father

nor my uncle ate very heartily

when they observed George's
hands, thick with mud be-

fore mixing the batter, were
quite clean afterwards. Evi-

dently George, with a whole
galaxy to ponder, had no
time for the amenities.

If I recall, he died fairly

early. Not from the effects of

his culinary triumphs, but
from a disease that took many
of the old Canarsie baymen —
tuberculosis. Briny winds
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and wet weather cold event-
ually found chinks in their
resistance. Tonging for clams
and spearing eels is a man's
work and enough more than
that to put any but the most
rugged in an early grave.

Yes, George and his self-
educated kind are gone. Yet,
on fine nights, when the smog
from factories, power plants,
and incinerators blows clear
of the city, the same stars the
bayman knew so well are
there — if one takes time to
look.

Would Update Windmills
I am interested in windmills

appropos garden irrigation, How
practical is such a device for ir-

rigating a relatively small area
i.e. 100 X 100? I've noticed the
Long Island landscape, notably
eastern Suffolk, is liberally dotted
with these instruments of another
age. They obviously served some
important function in the past.

Any reason why they canH be
resurrected for present day usa-
ge?

My home is less than a mile
to the bay and the breezes sum-
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mer long and steady, day and
night. Since 3 inches a week is

considered quite adequate for

vegetable crop needs, would a
windmill in good running order
be able to provide me with suf-

ficient water?

The idea of utilizing such a

device intrigues me — as much
for the aesthetics and for their
function. Perhaps you know an
oldtimer who savvys the lore of
these machines.

Sidney W. Jungreis

Blue Point

IN RESPONSE to many requests
for more information about Anna
Willets ("Diary of A Quaker
Girl" by Louis H. Schneider in
the February issue) we can add
that this charming lady was the
wife of William Effingham Town-
send. She died December 15, 1917,
and is at rest in the Quaker
House Cemetery, Westbury, al-
ongside her husband and her two
children, William E. Jr., and
Eliza.

Compliments Format

Just a note to say that you are

to be complimented on continu-
ing the fine format of the Torum'
— the articles are always of in-

terest.

Francis B. Garvey
Babylon

AMITY AUTO SALES
Chevrolet Agency
For Sales and Service
Parts and Accessories

Merrick & County Line Roads
Tel. AMityville 4-0909-4-0910
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^he ^'^hing' at Qommacli
A Folk Tale Retold

THE AUTUMN of 1842 was
cold and dry in central Long
Island. The frosts had come
early and a hara, persistent

nortn wind had whipped the
leaves from the oaks and map-
les and had flung them into

mottled ridges along the sides

of the meadows and into

heaps along the woodland
trails and roads. With the

leaves down, one could see

for a great distance along the

roads and across the fields;

the country-side seemed more
spacious and the dusty, faded
green of the pme barrens
seemed nearer when one came
to a rise in the land.

For several days during
that season, Azariah Cooper
had labored at the founda-
tions of a new house near
Smithtown. He was a mason,
self-employed and industrious
and he seldom rested from
dawn until dusk.
He finished his work late

one afternoon just as the day-
light was beginning to fade.

He straightened up, rubbed
his back, and gazed around
him. The foundations were
straight and solid. He could
pack up and go home to Com-
mack.
He broke a film of ice in a

water pail, rinsed his hands
and methodically scraped and
cleaned his trowels and boards
Then he gathered the rest of

his tools and put them all to-

gether in his wagon, in a
small space under the driver's

seat. A sack of cement and
another of lime remained ; he
swung them up and into the
back of the wagon; he was a
big man and he handled the
sacks almost as easily as he
had the trowels and hammers.

His horse w^as grazing
nearby; he brought the ani-

mal in and a few moments
later was on his way. For a
time the road was picturesque
it curved past a neat white
house where a solitary lamp
glowed in a front window ; it

passed a field where shocks

-M.'

I

of corn stalk stood like soldiers

with a scarecrow as a ser-

geant; it dipped into a hollow
and then passed another field

dotted with the orange of
pumpkins.

Later the road became dark
and lonely. It led through
woodlands and deserted clear-

ings cluttered with stumps.
As the wagon jounced and
creaked along, Azariah thou-
ght of home and of the good
hot supper which his wife
would have ready for him.
His grip on the reins relaxed.

For a time he dozed.
The wind picked up and a

gust found a heap of dried
leaves and sent them whirling
across the road; the leaves
hit the horse and wagon like

pellets. The horse shied. Aza-
riah awoke with a start, pull-

ed in on the reins, and spoke
quietly. Thus reassured, the
animal went more calmly on
its way.
A half moon rose slowly,

casting a faint light through
the leafless trees. The wind
continued. Azariah shivered.

His hands were roughened
and chapped from the wea-

ther and from the mortar
which he used every day;
they stung now. He turned up
the collar of his coat and put
first one hand and then the
other in his pocket alternat-

ing with the reins : Occasion-
ally he looked ahead, watch-
ing for a great white oak on
his right. From that tree a
long branch projected across
the road; he would have to

lower his head when he came
to it.

Rounding a turn, he saw
the branch. There was some-
thing on it, an object which
moved slightly. The object
could be a bird, or another
branch swaying with the
wind, he thought; he could
not determine its shape.
As the horse plodded to-

wards the oak tree, Azariah
hunched down. The object or
creature on the branch drop-
ped to the horse's back, jump-
ed to the driver's seat and
scampered into the back of
the wagon.

Azariah uttered an exclam-
ation of surprise and flung
himself to one side ; his head
narrowly missed the branch.
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Startled by his cry and by the
object which had hit its back,
the horse plunged violently,
then bolted down the road.
Azariah put his weight to the
reins and shouted. After he
had gained control of the
terrified animal, he glanced
over his shoulder. The thing
was still there. In the dark-
ness it resembled a monkey,
but its face was too large, it's

eyes too human. The face
grimaced at him. Azariah
reached down at his feet and
grasped his stone hammer.
As he raised it, the thing
burst out into mocking laugh-
ter.

'*Ha! You have steel, have
you?" it shrilled. *Well, I'm
not afraid of steel. Ha! HaT'
Azariah stood up and hurl-

ed the hammer. The hammer
seemed to fly through the
creature and thudded into
the sack of lime in the back
of the wagon. The bag broke
and the lime spurted upwards
in a white cloud, enveloping
the creature like smoke ar-
ound a genie in a scene from
the Arabian Nights. Then the
creature vanished.
With trembling hands,

Azariah seized the reins and
drove homeward as fast as
he could, and at length he
stabled his horse and entered
his house.

His wife, seeing his pale
and troubled face, asked:
"Are you sick?"

"No," Azariah replied, "I
am not sick, but I have been
worse frightened tonight

WILLIAM A. NICHOLSON
President

JOHN P. NICHOLSON
Vice President

Nicholson & Galloway
Established 1849
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than I ever was before in my
life/' He then detailed the
events of his drive. His v^ife
did not dispute his w^ord; she
kne^^ him as a sober man,
mild in manner for all his
size and strength. There was
little comment that she could
make.

A good night's rest sufficed
to quiet his nerves and he
soon ceased to worry over any
untoward events which his
experience that night presag-
ed.

A singular feature of the
occurance was this: Azariah
had described to his wife the
exact place where the '*thing''

had dropped into the wagon,
and ten days later Mrs. Coop-
er had occasion to drive the
same horse over the same
road. As the horse neared the
tree with the overhanging
limb, he began to tremble
violently, and making a dash,
ran by it and for some dis-
tance beyond as if afraid that
the experience of that night
would occur again.

The tale of 'The Thing in
Commack" was almost too
incredible to repeat ; it might
bring only ridicule; so for
generations it was kept as a
secret within the circle of
Azariah's own family. Final-
ly, on April 12, 1892, a re-
porter or staff member wrote
the story for "South Side Sig-
nal'', a weekly newspaper
published in Babylon, as "a
peculiar experience which
fifty years ago befell a kins-
man of the writer" ; he signed
himself with the initials *'S.

W. C", and the story saw
print four days later.

"What the 'thing' was has
never been ascertained, and
probably never will be," the
story went. "But the events
above related, strange as they
were, actually occurred Per-
haps the tree is still stand-
ing." CGO.

Quogue Liquor Store
Fine Wines and Liquors

FREE DELIVERY
Tel. OLd Quogue 3-4575

License L76
Quogue, Long Island
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^ "Qood Qodl It's a S^^^ ^^ivll
))

SEVERAL YEARS ago I

learned that a description of

the winter beach, particularly

Jones Beach, was of much in-

terest to many who know the

place only under the summer
sun. So I have tried each year
to make up a sort of off-sea-

son report of the ordinary,
run-of-the-mill beach things
that come within my mean-
derings and way of living.

The Boardwalk Restaurant,
which burned out early one
morning last summer, has
been demolished and leveled

to the concrete floor. The
building was not insured
which, I am told, is in accor-

dance with State policy and
usage. All the stone, brick,

concrete and debris is dump-
ed in the bay about a half

mile west of the Storehouse.

It serves as a bulkhead at a

point where high tides are

uncomfortably near the road-

way. It is said that a West
Coast restaurant architect

has been engaged to draw
plans and specs for a huge,
new, up-to-date structure on
the old site at The Mall.

To help solve the eating

problem in 1965 the west part

of the East Bathhouse may
become a restaurant. That is

how it was in the early days.

Remember? The Marine Din-

ing Hall at the West Bath-
house will be continued and
slightly expanded along the

balcony surrounding the Pool.

The Marine Dining Hall is

now open weekends as the

Sea Food Bar and is a good
place to lunch.

I have seen many square

yards of poison ivy sheared

off flat and smooth and now I

know what does it and how.
Some of the larger dunes in

the wildlife sanctuary at To-
bay Beach are held in place

by poison ivy. One such is

about 18' high and shaped
like a dome. It is one big poi-

son ivy thicket from top to

bottom, inside and out, and
grows higher and rounder
year after year by sand blow-

Julian Denton Smith

ing in and lodging among the
branches.
North winds this winter

have blown sand and snow
into the ivy on the dune and
the accumulation on the lee

side heaped up a couple of

feet. I happened along at the

right moment and saw two
rabbits on the sand and snow-
drift nibbling the young
shoots of last summer's
growth. They ate the very tip-

top inches — the tenderest
part of the whole plant. They
nibbled down the shoots start-

ing at the tip and leaving off

at the snow line. They seemed
to tear off the thin, brown
bark to concentrate on the

fresh, green wood beneath.
They paid no attention to me
knowing full well that there

was nothing at the top of that
dune to induce me to climb,

wallow and fight my way up
through the snow. The bun-
nies nibbled undisturbed and
in peace.

The pint-sized gull, Bona-
parte's Gull, is on the beach
again. He is the smallest of

our gulls, about half the size

of the familiar Herring Gull.

He is a northern bird and
drops down our way during
the cold weather and is found
on the Atlantic Coast from
southern New England to

Florida. A Bonaparte's Gull

acts a great deal like a tern

and flies more like one than
like a gull. He creates consid-

erable consternation on the

beach because few people can
identify him.

In late October and early

November strong west winds
swept the beach and moved
tons of sand thereby expos-

ing miles of new surfaces for

beachcombing. My best haul

was in a grove of pine trees

near Parking Field No. 1. I

saw something of a familiar

green fluttering beneath a

cluster of pine roots. It was
very obvious, so much so, in

fact, that I became suspicious

and looked around to see who

watched. I tried to catch sight
of a string leading away from
the green. At last I stooped
over and grabbed. No one
yanked anything and no one
hooted in glee. I stowed the
five-dollar bill in my wallet
and have been hunting its

mate ever since.

Summer fogs roll in off the

ocean and immediately block
out everything on the beach.
The same happens in winter.
Christmas gave three days
and nights of such fog. Oc-
casionally it became so thick

that on the parkways no more
than two light poles could be
seen ahead. Even at high
noon cars used lights to est-

ablish a warning, ruby glow
out back.

The Christmas weekend
had been set for the annual
bird census but I wonder how
many birds were counted on
Jones Beach when in the fog
I had my troubles seeing
where to put one foot in front
of the other and all sounds
blurred and dwindled in the
thick, wet air.

If there has been one thing
in recent years that I have
wanted to see without benefit

of field glasses, it has been a

Snowy Owl. I was about at

the point of giving my left

foot for such a sight when
along came the Sunday after

Thanksgiving. I played a
pair of church services that
morning and then drove down
to the beach to see who would
show up at Field No. 1. What
looked like a wad of paper
had settled in a rain puddle
on the concrete. As I drove
along the "wad of paper"
moved and suggested an in-

jured sea gull. As I came
closer, it stretched up and
looked straight at me with
big yellow and black eyes.

*^Good God," I called out to

myself, *Mt's a Snowy Owl !"

I crept to a stop about
thirty feet from 'u.2 bird and
simply sat and stared. I knew
I was living one of THE mo-
ments of my life for who
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would ever have dreamed of
being thirty feet to a Snowy
Owl ! I do not suppose I miss-
ed a detail of him. Suddenly
he decided he would waste no
more time on me and, drop-
ping- his head, hunched for-
ward and proceeded to drink.
Who ever saw a Snowy Owl
drink ! And I bet liquid fresh
water is a scarce article in the
land where he comes from.

Then I remembered my
cameras - both of them locked
in the trunk of the car, one
fixed with black-and-white
and the other for color. Damn
it! I tried to be quiet, grace-
ful, slow and easy in getting
out of the car and around to
the back but the Snowy did
not trust me. He took off and,
as he flew by, I could see he
was a full two feet long with
a wingspread of five feet.

Beautiful

!

A Snowy Owl does not be-
long here, he is native to the
Arctic. On years when the
food supply, mainly lemming,
runs low up north he drops
down this way to get enough
to eat. The wildlife people

have become interested in this
enforced travel and are try-
ing to locate the paths and the
extent of the flight. The Sno-
wy Owls are being caught,
banded and dyed for recogni-
tion and tracking. The bird T
saw had been dyed blue at one
of the stations a little east-
ward on Long Island. Red and
green dyes are also used.
Three tall, lanky Blue

Heron are wintering in the
sanctuary at Tobay Beach.
All their close and distant
relatives headed south many
months ago but these three
seemed to be doing very well
and had not yet had thick ice
seal off their feeding spots.
Some large Rails seemed to
run with the Blue Heron. I

do not know the shore birds
well enough to say which
Rails these are, but they are
big and about the size of a
Plymouth Rock hen.

Starlings are present in
several large flocks. They
sleep the night in the top of
the Tower entering and exi-
ting by way of the four louv-
ers in the steeple of the Tower

GRUMMAN AIRCRAFT ENGINEERING
CORPORATION

AS PART OF LONG ISLAND'S HISTORY:

More Than 25,000 Aircraft.

IN LONG ISLAND'S FUTURE:

SPACE VEHICLES, MILITARY AND
COMMERCIAL AIRCRAFT.

Headquarters At: Bethpage, Long Island, N. Y.
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with a preference for the
louvers on the east side.
Darkness must come early
inside the Tower but each
bird surely knows the exact
location of his perch for
there is no hesitation or con-
fusion at the louvers.
The pigeons on Jones Beach

have become as numerous in
winter as in summer. Two
lines of thought settle on
these birds. Some people say
they nest and perch high up
in the underside of the Mar-
ine Theatre. Others claim the
pigeons are from New York
City, commuting each day
attracted by the unlimited
food supply (seeds) at the
beach. I avoid the argument
for, if I had my way, I would
shoot or poison the whole lot
of them!
Gray squirrels are now

seen on Jones Beach. They
are not in any quantity, but
they have appeared. I cannot
account for how they got
there as none shows along the
parkway or on the islands be-
tween the mainland and the
beach. I cannot imagine any-
one, knowingly, providing
transportation for these crea-
tures to the beach, but they
are there!

I particularly enjoy the
first hour of a snowstorm on
Jones Beach. From a myster-
ious somewhere enough tiny
flakes gather to swirl magic-
ally and frailly along the
Boardwalk ,like a feathery,
lacy veil. Soon a white haze
appears on protected spots of
beach sand. Then the canned
organ music quits at the roll-
er skating rink. This is fol-
lowed by a closing down of
the main winter activity —
beachcombing. A hint of ac-

""'^ Franklin National Bank
OF LONG ISLAND. NEW YORK

MEMBER FEDERAL DEPOSIT INSURANCE CORPORATION
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cumulating snow immediately
dims the outline of things on
the sand and the cap from a
pop bottle merges into the
smooth outline of a quarter.
A cup of hot coffee tastes
wonderfully good up in the
Marine Dining Hall overlook-
ing a snow-whitening beach.

This year the Robert Moses
State Park will open another
unit of its appointments on
the western tip of Fire Island.

The new unit is to the east of

the bridge, over toward the
Lighthouse. It is modeled aft-

er the original layout and
should double the capacity of

the place. At this writing the
re-location of the Fire Island

Inlet is about completed. It

has been turned along the

west side of the old jetty built

in 1941, according to a recent

research. The time-honored
sprawling bed of soft clams
at the north end of the old

jetty is now deep water. I

wonder if skindivers will

still find plenty of lobsters

among the rocks of the jetty— the strong run of water
may be too much for both
lobsters and skindivers!

I never appreciate how
much red there is in a fur
coat of a Red Fox until I see

*Brer Fox' run on snow. Then
the red stands out almost
brilliantly. Seems to me we
have more Red Foxes on
Jones Beach this winter than
usual. One of the builders on
Fire Island tells me the same
for over there. We know of

no reasons why this should
be and perhaps we are both
wrong. I have recently seen
Red Fox tracks within the
mid-winter shadow of the
Tower.

Tel. MYrtle 1-6600 "Since 1933"

Gifts for Discriminating

Long Islanders . .

THE LITTLE HOUSE
Corner Suffolk Lane and

Montauk Highway, East Islip

LEIGH'S TAXICABS
MOTOR VANS - STORING

WAREHOUSE
AUTO BUSES FOR HIRE

AMITYVILLE 4-0225
NEAR AMITYVILLE DEPOT

The Barth-Hamilton Agency, Inc.
Complete INSURANCE Service

134 Broadway Amityville

DRY CLEANING FUR STORAGE

cMlfi/iikJkMi^
RUG CLEANING Al«^7ville 4-3200

GLOVER
BOTTLED GAS CO.
MEDFORD RD. NO. PATCHOGUE, N. Y.

GRov^r 5-3120

All Gas Appliances at Lowest Cost

You Get Service Too!

TIME SAVING SERVICES
SAVINGS ACCOUNTS.
Insured up to $10,000 by thf»

Federal S. & L. I. C.

BONUS SAVINGS ACCTS.
(1% extra earnings)

LOW COST FHA HOME
IMPROVEMENT LOANS

FAST, FRIENDLY,
MORTGAGE LOANS
PERSONAL MONEY ORDERS
FREE SAVE-BY MAIL KITS.
(Postage-paid both ways)

TRAVELERS' CHECKS.
PASSBOOK LOANS, etc.

a^^
at the wonderful place to save.

SUFFOLK COUNTY
FEDERAL SAVINGS
AND LOAN

m

SMITHTOWN

CENTEREACH

1 West Main Street

Smithtown, New York

Fri. Eves.: 6 to 8 P.

M

180 West Main Street

Babylon, New York
Mon. Eves: 5 to 8 P M,

Resources $100,000,000
LARGEST MUTUAL SAVINGS INSTITUTION IN SUFFOLK

DAVID P. SEAMAN. President

Jericho Turnpike
Centereach, New York

Fri. Eves.: 6 to 8 P.M.
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Leading Real Estate Brokers
Babylon

CHARLES F PFEIFLE
Reallor - Appraiser

185 Wesl Main Street

Babylon, New York

516 - MOhawk 9-0644

INSURANCE

Argyle Square Babylon
MO 1-2600

East Hampton

Realtor Insurance

EDWARD F. COOK
40 Newtown Lane

East Hampton, N. Y.

Telephone 4-1440

Fire Island

SALTAIRE, FIRE ISLAND,
NEW YORK

LOUISE CERVENY
Real Estate

Lighthouse Walk
JUniper 3-5393

Garden City

Hubbell & Klapper, Inc.

Long Island Real Estate

65 HILTON AVENUE
GARDEN CITY, N. Y.

Glen Coye

HAROLD A. JACKSON CO.
Insurance and Real Estate

50 Glen St. Tel. ORiole 6-1500
And 145 Forest Ave., Locust Valley

Glen Head

M. O. HOWELL
Real Estate - Insurance

25 Glen Head Road
Phone: ORiole 6-0491

Agency Estab. Over 50 Years

Hicksville

SEAMAN & EISEMANN, Inc.

Real Estate - Insurance

167 Broadway Tel. WElls 1-0600

Huntington

HENRY A. MURPHY
INSURING AGENCY, Inc.

Real Estate, Insurance, Mortgage
Loans, Appraisals
Steamship Tickets

Cornelius L. Murphy
HA 7-7310

QfilkS±^
Longl^^d

More than one half

century of service

1913 - 1964

Real Estate
Insurance — Appraisals

Main Road at Mattituck
MA 9-8434

Mineola

J. ALFRED VALENTINE
Est. 1915

Realtor - Insurance
Appraisals

148 Mineola Blvd. PI 6-7200

Nesconset

Walter S. Commerdinger, Jr.
Real Estate, Insurance. Appraisals

established 1926

Smithtown boulevard
NESCONSET, NEW YORK

AN 5-1379

TELEPHONE
OR JU 6-3625

Massapequa

Fitzgerald Realty Co,
Realtors - Insurance - Mortgages
4804 Merrick Road, Massapequa, N. Y.

PYramid 8-1353

Port Jefferson
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Long Islanders at yale^
Part II

IN THE Class of 1731 at Yale
was Abner Reeve of Southold.
He ministered at the church
in Nissequag around 1735,
and later at Huntington and
South Haven. His pastorate
at the latter place and many
interesting details of his life

are given in the excellent ser-

ies of articles by Rev. George
Borthv^ick in Lo7ig Island
Forum, 1939.

In the same class was Tim-
othy Mix, a son of Joseph and
Hannah Mix of New Haven.
He started out as a minister,
then became a physician. On
July 19, 1733 he married
Mary Cooper of the Manor of
St. George, Mastic; Mary
may have been a sister, but
certainly was some i*elative,

of Hannah Cooper of South-
ampton, who married Major
William Smith. The Major
was a son of Colonel William
'"Tangier" Smith, patentee
of the Manor.

It can be conjectured that
Mix met his wife-to-be either

through Reeve, (the Smiths
were in the South Haven par-
ish) or through some friend
at Yale who came from east-

ern Long Island. Hannah
(Cooper) Smith became the
mother of Caleb Smith, who
graduated from Yale in 1743.

Mary (Cooper) Mix died in

1761, in her 46th year; a son,

Lieutenant Timothy Mix,
served in the Revolution.
After Mary's death. Doctor
Mix married again; his sec-

ond wife is known as Anne,
but she may have been a
Tallmadge.

Caleb Smith often wrote to

his brother. Judge William
Smith, and fortunately many
of his letters have been pre-

served; the originals were
given to the New York Hist-

orical Society some years ago,

but copies done on an early
typewriter, the pages held
together with long, rusty and
doubtlessly antique common
pins, were found in the Man-
or house at Mastic when the

Chester G. Osborne

The South Haven Church

family papers were sorted.

Caleb has been mentioned
before in the Forum; see

'*Rev. Aaron Burr Came
Courting'', Vol. XX, p. 85,

and **James and Sarah Spr-
outt", Vol. XXV, p. 27 ff.

Sarah was Caleb's sister.

His letters contain many
references to his family, to

Yale and Princeton men and
their contemporaries. Dexter
credits him with being the

first tutor at old Princeton
(The College of New Jersey),

a college trustee, and for a
time, President; his letters

bear out Dexter's statements.

In the first letter below,
"Youngs" may have been
David Youngs (Yale 1741),
who later became minister at

Setauket ; ^'Davenport'' was
probably Rev. James Daven-
port (1732), a great-grand-
son of the elder Abraham
Pierson ; at about the time of

the letter he was connected
with the Southold parish. The
''C. Smith'' in the second let-

ter was another Caleb; just

to get everything nicely mix-
ed up, our Caleb married a
girl named Martha, and his

ow^n sister Martha married
the other Caleb, Judge Caleb

Smith of Smithtown. But
more on them later.

The letters follow:
Mr. William Smith Junior.
Living at the Manor of
St. George on Long Island
New Haven Aug. 29 1741.

Dr. Brother.
Being in hast I shall only

just acquaint you of my heal-

th and beg an Interest in your
prayers, you talked of Com-
ing over to Commencement. I

wish you would get a Boat
and come over the Latter end
of next week if not with Dr.
Mix because then we Could
go back with you and it would
save us the trouble of getting
a Boat. - Paying my Duty to
Parents and Love to Brother
Merrett who I hear is at home
and Sisters and Service to all

Friends. I saw Youngs just
now Who is all most Constant-
ly employed in Pleading his

Masters Cause. We expect Mr.
Davenport here at Com-
mencement and Many other
Eminent Servants of Jesus
Christ. I am sorry Dr. Mix
has put of going over till near
Commencement because Mo-
ther will have so Little time
with her Friends but I hope
She will Come Never the Less.
I hope I may be excused from
Writing any more, because I

just now heard that the Doc-
tor was agoing and he is now
Seting away and so I end my
Scrawl

Still remaining your Lov-
ing and Affectionate Brother

Caleb Smith.

Yale College May ye 4th
A. D. 1743

Dear Bror.
This being the first oppor-

tunity I have had to write
Home since I came from then-
ce, I cheerfully improve it, to

let you know I am well in

Health thro' Gods Mercy &
Goodness, as is also Bror. &
Sister Mix with their Family
as I hope these may find you
all at home ; I got well to Col-
lege the Thursday after I left

you ; my Horse performing
very well. The Old gentleman
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liked his Looks very well. I

would have fain wrote a Let-
ter to Mother but Captn. Sax-
ton of Smith Town the Bearer
of this now waits for it in my
Room, but I shall improve the
first opportunity to write to
Mother so I desire to be ex-
cused; Give my duty to Her
and Love to all my Sisters;

Do be so good as to write by
C. Smith when he comes over,

and what Thoughts Sister
Sarah or Jane has about com-
ing over here, excuse my pro-
digious Scrawling for I am
in a very great Hurry, no
more but ask all your Prayers
and with all possible Sincer-
ity subscribe myself your
Loving and Affectionate Bro-
ther

Caleb Smith
P.S. Excuse my red Wax, for
I can get no Black. —

To Be Continued

STERN'S
Pickle Products, Inc.

Farmingdale, N. Y.

CHapel 9-0248

Complete Line of Condiments for the

Hotel and Restaurant Trade

Prompt Deliveries. Quality Since 1890

Factory Conveniently Located at

Farminrdale

Surfman With Coston Signal

Wreck of the SABAO
The schooner "SABAO" ran a-

ground on the outer bar of New
Inlet, (now Jones Inlet), southerly

of Freeport, two miles west of

Short Beach Life Saving Station,

about 10:30 p.m., on October 12,

1889; under the command of

Master Flynn. The schooner was
bound from Delaware Breakwat-
er, to Providence, Rhode Island;

with a cargo of logwood; with a

total crew of six men.
The weather was very thick

and stormy at the time the

"SABAO" grounded. Due to the

thick weather the distressed ves-

sel was not seen from the shore
until about midnight, when the
signal lights from the vessel were
perceived by the surfman on the
west patrol from the Short Beach
Life Saving Station. The surfman
burned his Coston Signal (a

bright red flare) to let the ship-

41.%
.A. Dividi

Pafd Quarterly

ALL TYPES OF SAVINGS ACCOUNTS
• Individual • Joint
• Corporate • Trust

Accounts insured up to $10,000

ufu/ Sloum tjd^^^cciaiicn
(Main Office)

300 East Main Street
Bay Shore, New York
Phone: Mohawk 5-6600

180 East Main Street
East Islip, New York
Phone: Juniper 1-9000

wrecked men know that their

distress was noticed and assis-

tance would soon be on the way.
The surfman on patrol then has-

tened back to his station to in-

form the Keeper and crew about
the schooner ashore.

The Keeper of the station gave
orders to bring the surf-boat to

the edge of the surf, for a launch-
ing through the surf. The surf

was rough, but they made a suc-

cessful launching and rowed to

the vessel. The Life Savers, on
arriving at the distressed schooner
found the men aboard much al-

armed at their situation, and very
anxious to leave. They were ta-

ken into the surf-boat to be
brought ashore.

The tide was ebbing, with a

strong northeast wind blowing.
The Life Savers were forced to

take their surf-boat through the

surf and land about three miles
to the westward of their Life Sav-
ing Station. They waited on the

beach for a favorable change in

the weather. About daybreak the
wind moderated, the tide turned
and they again launched their

surf-boat through the surf. They
rowed to abreast of their station

and landed through the surf.

The shipwrecked men were
taken to the Life Saving Station.

They were fed, and afforded a

bed that night. After a hearty
breakfast the next morning, five

of the shipwrecked men were ta-

ken to the mainland by boat to

get transportation home. The cap-
tain of the schooner remained at

the Life Saving Station to look
after the wrecked schooner. On
the 19th, the sea permitted the
Life Savers to use the surf-boat

to lay along side the schooner.
They launched the surfboat tak-

ing along the Master and rowed
to the vessel. As many movable
articles as possible were brought
ashore. The vessel was then given
over to a wrecking company
which saved about one-fifth of

the cargo and stripped the vessel.

The schooner was owned at

Machias, Maine. The value of the
vessel was $5,000, and the cargo
$5,000. The hull of the wrecked
schooner became a total loss. The
estimated amount saved was
valued at $1,000.

Louis P. Pearsall

Oceanside
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cA ^arn

^ull of

Q^Klemorks

A True Tale

Kate W. Strong

WHEN FATHER planned to

build his house here, in 1879,
he employed the same archi-
tect who had planned his fa-
ther's house. The Manor, in
1840. Father wanted it like

the Manor, but on a smaller
scale. This architect, Mr.
Diaper, had studied with an
English architect. He also

planned our barn, which is

probably the reason that it is

unusual in many ways. It had
no ridgepole, for one thing.

Great beams make arches to
hold the roof. It is a three
storied barn, built over a hol-

low, and a brick wall divides
the lower floor in the middle.
Originally, on one side, there
was a sheep cote, open to the
barnyard, and with a slatted
gate, since sheep must always
have air. Our shepherd, John,
said he knew every individual
sheep in our flock of more
than a hundred. John was
Cockney English, and
when asked what kind of
small trees he was planting
by our new tennis court, he
replied *'Ickory, helms and
hashes".

On the other side of the
wall was the horse barn.
There were standing stalls

for seven horses, and a hay
room. As he had so many
stalls, Father thought he
could easily put in a couple of

cows, but his Irish foreman,

Looking In From The Front Door

Patrick, said they would nev-
er thrive together, so a small
barn was built on the hill al-

ongside the barnyard, for the
cows. Later, when Father
gave up sheep, on account of

harrassing dogs (my uncle
had twenty-seven lambs kill-

ed in his flock one night), he
put in a big window and solid

doors, and moved the cows
into the old sheep cote.

From the front of the
house, the road wound down
around a hill, passing a corn
crib (whose long spindly legs

were clothed in tin to dis-

courage rats), and up to the
front door of the main level

of the barn. This great slid-

ing door had a small door in

it for use in stormy weather.
At the left of the barn, as

you entered, was the harness
room. (I never heard the term
"tack room" until later.) In-

side the harness room to the
left, hung two side saddles,

and across the end was Fath-
er's saddle, which was known
as a ^'gentleman's McClellan".
Next to that, was a "soldier's

McClellan". Across the side

wall were a number of small
iron brackets to hang the dou-
ble harness on. The single

harness was simply hung over
a pole at the end of the room.
There were also six sets of

sleigh bells : four sets of what
we called "belly bells", and

two pre-Revolutionary sets of
neck bells. These were real
chimes, with small bells at
the top of the horses' necks,
and the big bells below.
Next to the harness room

stood the pump. The barn was
well supplied with water by
two cisterns dug into a hill

nearby. These cisterns were
filled by a pipe leading from
the gutters on the roof of the
great barn. It was originally
intended for a twenty-foot
diameter cistern, and the man
who dug them was surprised
that Father did not consider
that two ten-foot diameter
cisterns would hold as much
water as one twenty-foot one

!

There was a faucet in the
horse stable to fill the horse
trough. When the cows were
moved into the barn, each
cow had a drinking trough
which was kept full all the
time.

When a carriage needed to

be washed, it was wheeled
outside the barn. Buckets of
water were taken out and a
stirrup pump, operated by a
man's foot, sprayed a fine

stream over the carriage.
Next to the pump by the

harness room, was a ramp
leading down to the horse
stable. This ramp made two
right-hand turns, with a plat-

form at each turn. At the end
of the first section of the ramp
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CLASSIFIED ADVERTISING
(Rates: 10c per word, minimum
20 words or $2. Additional con-

secutive insertions, same copy, 5c

per word. Copy must be received

with cash or check by 10th. of

month preceding following issue.

Charges accepted from subscrib-

ers but 15c billing charge will be

made.)

WANTED: old carriage letter-

heads, billheads, broadsides, for

information about L, I. Carriage

makers. Jane des Grange, Suffolk

Museum, Stony Brook, L. I.

WANTED TO BU^. Anything per-

taining to Long Island history.

Books, documents, letters, pic-

tures, paintings, phamphlets, post-

ers. Early local telephone direc-

tories, map and L. I. newspapers.

Geneological material on early

L. I., families. L.I.R.R., material.

Old catalogs of L. I. establish-

ments, etc. Long Island Trading
Co., Inc. Route 25A, Stony Brook,
N. Y. Telephone: Area Code, 516.

751-0117. tf-2

DESCRIPTION of private and

family cemeteries in the Borough
of Queens, compiled by the Topo-

graphical Bureau and edited by

A. H. Meigs. 1932. $2.00 per copy.

Apply: Queens Borough Public

Library. Long Island Collection.

89-14 Parsons Blvd., Jamaica 32,

N. Y.

WANTED: Ancestry of Hewlett
Smith who married Henrietta

Griflfen, daughter of Elisha and
Hannah King Griflfen. Their dau-

ghter, Mary Adelia Smith mar-
ried W. H. Gunther, and died July

1895. Mrs. Edward Bruen, Mill

River Road, Oyster Bay, N. Y.

AUTHOR^S INQUIRY: Anyone
having information on the Ameri-
can artist William Tileston Gush-
ing, 1833-1900, please contact Box
215, West Islip, N. Y. Mr. Gushing
was a member of the Tile Club
and a resident of Bay Shore. Loan
of letters, information about tiles.

sketches, oils would be most
helpful.

FOR SALE — *'The Long Island

Railroad, Part II, by Vincent Sey-
tried. Price $5.00 postpaid. Char-
les J. McDermott. Box 1267,

Westhampton Beach, N. Y.

PLACE NAMES in the Town of

Smithtown, compiled from the

Richard H. Handley Collection of

Long Island Americana by Rufus
B. Langhans, The Smithtown
Library, Smithtown, New York.
Price $1.00.

FOR SALE. The History of Smith-
town by John Lawrence Smith,

Published by the Smithtown
Historical Society. Reprinted
from Munsell's History of Suffolk

County, 1882 $5.14 postpaid, P.

O. Box 69, Smithtown, N. Y. Also
available at the Little Gift Shop,
Landing Avenue, Smithtown.

GUNS
WANTED — for my collection.

Old guns, pistols, powder horns,

bullet moulds, swords or cannon
barrels. Indian arrow heads. Li-

censed dealer for modern guns
and ammunition. RICHARD G.

HENDRICKSON, Lumber Lane,
Bridgehampton, N. Y. Telephone
BRidgehampton 2-0893. tf-2

L. I. FORUM back copies are just

40 cents each. Most issues are

available, although very few com-
plete years remain. If you need
single copies to fill out past years,

or just wish a few past copies to

enjoy, drop us a line. Bound vol-

umes of past years are $10.80,

when we can supply them. L. I.

Forum, Box 215, West Islip, N. Y.

FOR ALL THE NEWS of Eastern
Long Island read the NEWS-
REVIEW. Subscribe Today P. O.

Box 720, Riverhead, N. Y.

LEGENDS, LANDMARKS, L. I.

History all in "Historical Foot-

prints At Lake Ronkonkoma" by
Lois J. Watt, 64 pages, 30 original

sketches, $1.25. Write: "Foot-

prints'', Ronkonkoma Review,
Box 172, Lake Ronkonkoma, N.Y.

WANTED: Long Island Forum
back issues 1938, 1939, 1940, 1941,

1943, 1944. Call Mrs. G. Erb:

Code 516, OR 6-4702, evenings.

3/65p

THE SMITHTOWN NEWS for

many years has featured Long
Island History in its columns.
'News of Long Ago," by Virginia

Eckels Malone. Write for sample
copy. Box 515, Smithtown, N. Y.

STILL AVAILABLE ~ a few
copies of Miss Frances Irvin's

"Oyster Bay in History." Price,

$15. Oyster Bay Historical Society,

Oyster Bay, N. Y.

COMPLETE NEWS of Sayville

and vicinity and provocative com-
ment is found in The Suffolk

County News, national and state

award - winning newspaper. 23

Candee Avenue, Sayville. SAy-
ville 4-6200. t(

'LONG ISLAND WHALERS" by
Paul Bailey, pamphlet, illustrated.

For sale at $1.00. Write Mrs. Paul
Bailey, Box 805, Amityville, N. Y.

FOR ALL the News of Hunting-
ton Township subscribe to the

Long Islander, New York State's

leading weekly newspaper. 313

Main Street, Huntington, L. I.

Hamilton 7-4000. if

BOOK HUNTING? Any book
located. All authors, all subjects.

Fiction, nonfiction. No obligation.

Ardent Bookfinders. Dept. LF,19
Salem, Cos Cob, Conn. 4-65

PICTORIAL HISTORY of the

Moriches by August Stout. Jr. By
mail $3.00. Write P. O. Box 1241.

Center Moriches. New York, 11934

"ECHOES OF BELMONT PARK,"
fascinating account of Long Is-

land's famous race track. SI. 00

postpaid. Richard Winsche. 95-02

239th St., Bellrose, N. Y. - t6

WANTED: Diaries, manuscripts,

letter accumulations. Books on the

West. Indians, travel, slavery,

Mormons, almanacs, town his-

tories, atlases of maps. Will pay
$20 for Griffins Journal. 1857.

John Edwards, 19 Salem, Cos Cob,

Conn. 4-65

For outstanding places to dine

—see the back page of the Forum
every month.
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was a sliding door. I have
sometimes wakened in the
night to hear a horse tramp-
ing impatiently. I knew what
that meant, and dressing and
taking a lantern and a key to
the small door, I would go
down to the barn and push
back the sliding door on the
ramp, and light up an impat-
ient horse who, getting loose,

had gotten that far and could
get no further. I would let

him go all the way up, turn
him around, and take him
back down again to his stall.

Only one horse, Rex, was sup-
ple enough to turn on the plat-

form. Hearing me coming, he
would turn and cut back down
the ramp to his stall, and be
surprised to have me come
down and tie him up. He did-

n't think I would know he had
been out!

Next to the ramp came the
hay chute to the horse stable.

On one side of it was the lad-

der to the hay mow, with a
tiny ladder next to it for the
cats ! Beside the hay chute for
the horses, a door opened into
the grainary, which had big
bins on either side. Beyond
that, was the hay chute for the
sheep cote. The grainary had
a door in it with a ladder
down into that side, because
the only other entrance was
from doors on the outside.

There was a row of doors be-
side the hay chute, along the
side of the barn. These doors
opened into lockers for the
day men's coats and dinners.
Beyond the lockers was an
open space for Mother's phae-
ton. As a girl, she had driven
it without a top, to a lively

little Morgan, *though a top
had been built for it. Father
always used it with the top,

and used a team because it

was so heavy.

There was also a very high
open wagon, which had been
used for hauling trunks, and
so forth, but sometimes had
three seats set in it when Fa-
ther took a jolly crowd for a
long drive. There was a two-
wheeled cart, always called

the *Two Wheeler". Father
always used that when he
went hunting. (There were
plenty of quail in the woods,

those days, and an occasional
partridge or woodcock.) The
two-wheeler had a platform
in back, with a narrow rail

around the edge, and Father's
English setter slept there con-
tentedly.

Starting again at the front
door of the barn, there was
supposed to be space for two
carriages, and at first there
were only two; later, a third
one was squeezed between.
First stood the top buggy, and
then what we called "the big
carriage". (They called it a
Rockaway, when we gave it

to the Carriage Museum in
Stony Brook.) Inside, the
seats faced each other, and
there were shirred woolen
curtains to fasten inside the
side curtains, to make it

warmer. The windows were
moved up and down by broad
strips with tassels on them.
The roof projected forward
over the double front seat,

and there iron rods attached
to the doors, with leather
covers to keep the steps clean.

When the doors were opened,
the steps were uncovered. The
whiffletrees were attached to

the carriage, and the pole was
separate.

Beyond the big carriage
came a division for what we
called the **small carriage".
This had curtains on the

doors and sides, which could
be rolled up. I think this
carriage was built by Bentley,
the carriage maker in Port
Jefferson.

Next came a very elegant
double sleigh, which had come
from my grandmother's in
New Haven. Later, Father
sold it and bought a box
sleigh more suitable for our
rough roads. The two carri-
ages and the sleighs had cot-
ton covers made to fit exactly,

so no dust could get in.

The small sleigh, the cutter,

was slung up in the rafters,

and taken down when sleigh-
ing began. The men were al-

ways keen to get it up out of
the way, in the spring, and I

had a struggle to make them
keep it on the floor until my
birthday in the latter part of
March, for I have had good
sleighing on that day. I knew
that once it went aloft, I

couldn't get it down again un-
til next winter.
Next came the "carpenter

shop". Long ladders were
hanging on pegs against the
wall of the shop inside the
barn. One stormy night in
winter, a shutter broke loose

on a blind window on the sec-

ond story, and the ladder had
been loaned to a farmer down
at the end of the Neck, so
our farmer had to hitch up

INTEREST

PAID QUARTERLY
^Savings on deposit 1 year or more.

>0^v%f

FOR ALL YOUR
BANKING NEEDS

For friendly financial help, ad-

vice about loans, orsinnply

opening a Checking or Savings

account, you can rely on First

National for fast, helpful and per-

sonalized assistance.

Member Federal Deposit Insurance Corporation

»5 FIRST MTIOML BANK
BAYSHORE o NO. BAYSHORE • BRENTWOOD • DEERPARK
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186 LONG ISLAND SCENES!
More Than 100 Pages of Paintings and Sketches

BY CYRIL A LEWIS, With Text by Charles J. McDermott

"HISTORICAL LONG ISLAND" $8.50 a copy, postpaid

You May Order From

LONG ISLAND FORUM, P. O. Box 215, West Islip, N. Y.

the team and g'o to fetch the
ladder, as Father was afraid
the shutter might batter a
hole in the house.

In the carpenter shop was
a long work bench, a big,

built-in carpenter chest, and
pegs for harness in need of
repairs. The two windows
looked over the barnyai-d, and
across the bay. On the other
side of the room was a high
shelf from which Father's
decoy ducks looked coyly
down.

The back door was very
high, so you could come in

with a full load of hay, but
the front door was only high
enough to clear the tops of
the carriages, so when the
load was emptied, the men
had to lay down the hay racks
so they could drive out the
front door and go back to the
lot.

When not too full, the hay
mow was a wonderful place
to hunt kittens or lie in the
hay and listen to the swal-
lows. The main floor of the
barn was a delightful place to
go on rainy days. When I was
small, I used to coax one of
the men to put a blanket on
old Charley, put me up on top,

and I had a lovely time riding
up and down the barn, but not
enjoyed by the disgruntled
old Charley, because rainy
days were made for farm
horses to rest!

When I was older, my sis-

ter and I, with some boy cou-
sins, used to play hide and
seek down there. I had been
given a velocipede with two
handles to pump up and
down to move it forward. It

was guided by one's feet. The
one who was to seek, rode this
back and forth on the barn
floor a certain number of
times, looking straight ahead,
while the rest of us rushed
around and hid. The rule was
that you must keep on that
floor — hay mow and stables
were out of bounds. Once
we lost two of my cousins,
and had to give up until they
called. Alongside the second
stage of the ramp was the
brick outer wall, which pro-
truded beyond the wooden
structure above it, and the

^?i
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Are you hazy about

FULL HOUSEPOWER?
Full Housepower means that your home is adequately wired to supply all of your appliances with

sufficient electricity to do a more efficient and economical job for you. Only an expert, like your

LILCO Registered Electrical Contractor, can tell for sure by giving your home a Full Housepower

survey. No cost or obligation to you. For your free survey, phone: in Nassau, PI 7-1041 ... in North

Suffolk, HA 3-3600 and in South Suffolk, 582-9083. Or, mail the coupon below.

You'll also receive a free copy of a booklet every homeowner should have, "What You Should

Know About -|E2MS^-"
Electricity is your biggest household bargain! LILCO's recent rate reduction, the third in the

past four years, really makes electricity one of your most valuable and efficient servants.

/ACO
LONG ISLAND LfGHTfNG

HtVCSTOR-OWNCD. TAXFAYINQ COUFAMT

LONG ISLAND LIGHTING COMPANY
Sales Dept., 250 Old Country Road, Mineola, L. I., N. Y,

Gentlemen:
I'm a LILCO Residential Electric Customer. I would like a
no-cost, no-obligation Full Housepower survey. Also, send me
a free copy of "What You Should Know Ahout Housepower."

NAME -

STREET_

TOWN or VILLAGE.

PHONE
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TRIANGLE CLEANERS
"Finest Cleaning Anywhere"

Fur Storaffc - Shirt Laundering:

All on Premises

B'way at Avon PI. , Amityville, N. Y.

GIL CLARK'S
Maple Avenue Fish House

Will Reopen

Tuesday, March % 1965

Maple Ave. Dock, Bay Shore

niargaret E. Clark Gilbert M. Clark

Tels. MOhawk 5-1550 and 1551

For the Sea Food
Connoisseur It's

SNAPPER
INN

on Connetquot River
OAKDALE

Phone LT 9-0248

CLOSED MONDAYS

RELAX AND DINE
In Historical Surroundings

The North Shore's
Beautiful and Scenic

THREE VILLAGE INN
Overnight Accommodations

Private Parlies — Cocktails

Open Every Day

Reservations Advised

Phone STony Brook 7-0555

AMITYVILLE'S
Fivest Eating Place

The Rendez Voiis

Good Food and Liquor

Private Banquet Room

292 Merrick Road

AMityville 4-9768

boys had walked all the way
around that, until they were
above the stable (so they
were still on the level of the
main floor!).

When my oldest sister was
in her late teens, she often
had young people visiting her.
The barn was a fine place for
battledore and shuttlecock.
The bats, which belonged to
my mother (who had been an
expert at the game, when a
girl), had skin on both sides,
and made a fine ''ping" when
they struck the cock. We lov-
ed to watch from the sidelines.
The barn is silent now ; the

stock were moved to an up-
per barn some years ago, and
the swallows followed them,
but to me the stable is full of
ghosts of horses long dead
and gone. Prince, and Czar,
Teddy and Billy, Molly and
Ruby, and beautiful golden
Lassie; memories of the joys
of getting in the wagon and
picking up the reins over a
team or one pet horse. Then
driving forth, perhaps just on
errands or, in season, to drive
the narrow wood roads where
laurel almost reached into the
wagon. In clear spaces the
ladies slipper orchids lifted
their pink cups and the
ground was covered with fra-
grant arbutus blossoms peak-
ing through the leaves.

You young people, with
your radios, TVs and fast
cars, have nothing better than
the fun we had in the old
days

!

Why Not Give A Forum

Subscription

One Year $3.00

Telephone
IVanhoe 1-8290 -7909

LESTER MALM
LAND SURVEYOR

FORMERLY REILLY & MALM
447 HEMPSTEAD AVENUE
WEST HEMPSTEAD, N. Y.

RESTAURANT
WILL REOPEN
EARLY IN MARCH

122 Ocean Avenue
Bay Shore. N. Y.

MO 5-3677

CARL A15ENDROTH, Proi».

"Willie and Herman's"

La Grange
Montaiik Hierhway ICast nf Babylon

Luncheons - Dinners

Large New Banquet Hall

Tel. MOhawk 9-9800

On The North Shore It's The

CHINA ISLAND
COCKTAIL LOUNGE
Air Conditioned

Serving Exotic Chinese Food

Open Daily Orders to take out

FOrest 8-3990

JERICHO TURNPIKE
at

Commack Shopping Center
Member Diner's Club and

American Express

BAYSIDE FEDERAL SAVINGS
and Loan Association
Four Offices For Your Convenience

Bayside • Glen Oaks • Windsor Park • Bay Terrace
BA 9-2700 FI 7-7800 HO 8-7800 FA 1-2900

Highest Dividends Consistent
With Safety

Compounded Quarterly
MEMBER:

Federal Home Loan Bank System
Federal Savings & Loan Insurance Corp.
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